1943-03-21, Evabel to Jack by Bell, Evabel
Chapman University 
Chapman University Digital Commons 
Jack P. Bell Second World War Correspondence 
Collection CAWL Archives: Second World War 
3-21-1943 
1943-03-21, Evabel to Jack 
Evabel Bell 
Follow this and additional works at: https://digitalcommons.chapman.edu/bell_collection 
Recommended Citation 
Bell, Evabel, "1943-03-21, Evabel to Jack" (1943). Jack P. Bell Second World War Correspondence 
Collection. 116. 
https://digitalcommons.chapman.edu/bell_collection/116 
This Letter is brought to you for free and open access by the CAWL Archives: Second World War at Chapman 
University Digital Commons. It has been accepted for inclusion in Jack P. Bell Second World War Correspondence 
Collection by an authorized administrator of Chapman University Digital Commons. For more information, please 
contact laughtin@chapman.edu. 
1943-03-21, Evabel to Jack 
Keywords 
U.S.A.; U.S. Soldiers; correspondence; Infantry; Elyria, Ohio; army; troops; signal corps; postal service; 
postal stamp; training; women at home; marriage; romance; love; wife; husband; Camp Butner, N.C.; 
family; Mother; Father; food; recreation and entertainment; leisure; health and sickness; children; 
comradery; pregnancy; birth; automobile; money; funds; Telephone; red cross; celebration; 
Identifier 
2014.160.w.r_Bell_worldwartwo_1943-03-21_004 
This letter is available at Chapman University Digital Commons: https://digitalcommons.chapman.edu/
bell_collection/116 






  [[Nick Dante 6/14/16]] 
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    MAR 26   5-- PM]] 
 
 
Pvt. John P. Bell 
    78th Signal Co. 78th Di 
 
        Camp Butner, 
                N. C. 
 
A.P.O. 78 
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Mrs Jack Bell 3 
345 W. River St 
Elyria, O. 
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    Sun Mar 21, 9:30 
     P.M. 
 
Sweetheart, 
 I spent almost the whole day  
gadding. I waited until about 2:30  
for a phone call from you and then  
I figured you weren’t going call so I went  
away. I went to Jim’s +Madalyn’s.  
Madalyn is home from the hospital  
and is just swell. She had the easiest  
time. She said they practically fell  
out (the babies, I mean) Boy that’s what  
you call a born breeder. Jim looks  
pretty good, he had a bad cold but  
he is pretty recgged. He is home on  
a ten day furlough. I was there  
until about 7:30 then I went over  
to Babiches and then Ida   
came home with me and we had some  
tea and now she is writing to Stella and  
I’m writing to my sweetie. 
 Fannie + Milton, Bob + Fritz and children 
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were over. I can just imagine how Fannie  
feels and with that baby and all. Boy  
honey you have no idea I glad I am that  
that we had no children. 
 I just had to get up and water my  
plants, poor things they were so thirsty. 
 Oh by the way, darling, I found  
that paper for checking the tires, it was  
in the glove compartment. I went to  
Shorty’s and asked him if he could  
check my tires but he said to come  
in some week day. So I’ll probably go  
in some time next week. I had him  
put in some gas. I got a coupon from  
your Dad and two quarts of oil and  
put some water in and had air put  
in my tired and also I left that tire  
that got flat to be fixed. 
 I was just interrupted by a telephone  
call. It was one of those monologues  
with most of the talking at the  
other end of the wire. You guessed 
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it, Sweetie, it was “Gabby.” She said she  
had been trying to get me all week. But  
that’s nothing unusual. Everyone says  
that. Say, honey, if you ever want to  
call me to tell me something important  
and I’m not home, have the call transferred  
to Bill + Dolly’s. Because they are most 
always home and they will know where  
to reach me. But it would be dissapointing  
to have you call and me not be home. 
 After I get settled, I’ll write and tell  
you my schedule so you shall know  
when I’ll be home and when I won’t  
be.  
 Tonight over to Babich’s, Libby was  
telling me about an organization that  
is starting, it’s called “Sweethearts of  
the Service.” And it’s open to wives, sweethearts  
and sisters of men in the service. It’s a  
wonderful organization. They are going to  
do all starts of work in co-ordination  
with the Red Cross. What do you  
think of that? 
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Well, Sweetie, it’s 11:00, and I do believe  
I had better, be getting to bed, Ida  
made the bed and waiting for me (your  
usual job) to come to bed. 
 I love you, darling, and send  
you all my kisses. Take care of your  
self and I hope your cold is all better  
by the time this letter reaches you. 
yours allways 
Fink. 
 
P.S. I’m in love with a darling  
soldier (It’s a secret, don’t tell any one) 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
